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I address this appeal to all governments, to all Chur- 
ches, to political parties and their leaders, and to all institu- 
tions in the world concerned with solidarity and the defense of 
human rights. To families all over the world, to all mothers, to 
all men of good will. 


I do this urged by my grief as a mother, my responsibi- 
lity as a grandmother and by the terrible anguish I feel faced 
with after the disappearance of my family over the past year. If 
I have not addressed public opinion before now, it was because of 
the hope of getting some result from the legal steps taken after 
the kidnapping and disappearance of all my children. In spite of 
following the classical means which in earlier days always produ- 
ced an answer from the powers of justice this turned out to be a 
vain hope. The six writs of "habeas corpus" presented after the 
desappearance of my children had either no answer or a negative 
one. Kane of the attempts made in the Argentine Republic to ob- 
tain information as to their whereabouts bore any fruit. 


On the 26th of -July 1976, my youngest son was kidnapped 
together with his wife. Martin Belaustegui Herrera, who whould 
have been 2C years old the following day, and Maria Crirtina Lopez 
Guerra, 21 years of age and two months pregnant, were coming home 
from work that afternoon. A group of fifteen armed aer, in civi- 
lian clothers were, waiting for them concealed in the court of their 
house. Once they had caught- the two young people, the sc-called 
civilians blast the door with their, machine-guns and pushed them 
inside. The neighbours were forbidden to open their doors or win- 
dows and, as usually happens in this type of action, terror pre- 
vented any reaction from them part. The people from the neigh- 
bourhood, thus frightenond, 'witnessed the kidnapping peeping t~ 
through their closed shutters. After a while spent inside the 
house, the two young people were seen to be shoved out and into 
a car with hoods over their heads. Hut this was not all: a few 
minutes later an army truck parked in front of the house and uni- 
formed troops looted all its contents. 

neighbours cannot avoid weeping when they talk about 
this. "They were very young, good kids, hardworking. Why did 
they take them in this way? Why did they steal every’ thing from 
their house? If they did something wrong, why not, take them to 
court? Why don't they say anything about it?". I, too, as a mo- 
ther have asked myself why for over a year. All the steps we 
have taken since then have been useless, vie have unable to obtain 
any information about the couple. If they are alive, where are 
they? If they have died... shouln't their bodies at least be gi- 
ver. to their desperate parents? 
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On the 13th May 1977, at 7 p;m; my daughter's mother-in 
law received a call from a clinic in the city of San Antonio de 
Padua, Buenos Aires State, warning her that some civilians had 
left there a baby-girl, a year and a half old, with a note handing 
from her neck with the inscription "I am Valeria Belaustegui ' s 
daughter" and a phone number. She is the child of my daughter 
Valeria Belaustegui Herrera, 2t years of age, and her husband 
Ricardo. Waiberg, 25 years of age. When baby's paternal grandmo- 
ther arrived at the clinic she was informed by the staff, obviou- 
ly frightened about the whole case, that the baby was extremely 
upset and had been given sedatives and taken to the local police 
station. There she was handed over to her grandmother. The child 
suffers from a serious nervous condition. For several nights she 
woke up crying and calling her parents. We don't know what happe- 
ned betweeb 5 p.m. when Valeria called the child's pediatrician to 
discuss a minor ailment, and 7 p.m., the time of the call from the 
clinic. All attempts at obtaining information concerning the where- 
abouts of my daughter and her husband have been unsuccessful. V!e 
don't know what happened to them, who kidnapped or arrested them, 
we don’t know if they are alive or dead. 

On the 30 th May of the current year, a Joint Arped^For- 
ces procedure took place in an apartment in downtown Buenos Aires. 

My son, Rafael Jose Belaustegui Herrera/ 23 years old that very 
day, his wife Electra Irene Lareu, also 23, and their twenty month 
old son were staying there with some friends. The house-owner, 
my son and his wife were taken handcuffed, while the baby was left 
with the friend's wife. Cnee in the street my son managed to cry 
out: "Lareu, 3eiaustegui, we are being kidnapped". Maybe a good- 
willed neighbour would dare to alert their families! The search 
for information about my son and his wife has been completely 
fruitless so far,. Twenty days afterthis event, the baby's mater- 
nal grandparents received a cali from a guardian on the staff of 
a children's institution belonging to the Ministry of Social Wel- 
fare, saying that the child had been left there and that they 
could pick him up. The child is later given to th.e care of his 
grandfather by a judge. The baby is anxious and nervous, sleeps 
poorly and is taking time to recover from his grief. 

. In less than one year a whole family has disappeared. 
Kcbody has told me what they are accused of, or where they are. 

I don’t know if they are sick, if they are being tortured, if 
they are alive or dead. If they are prisoners, I lnow that this 
horror of misinformation and doubts is one of the weapons employed 
by the government of my country in this so-called "war" in which 
the lists of arrested people are not made public. I'm not addre- 
ssing the Argentinian authorities because all the steps I have 
taken in this direction have been absolutely useless. 
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I simply want, in my name and in the name of those two 
babies who have been separated from their parents, to ask those 
who are in a position to get in touch with or to influence the 
Argentinian Government to try, with all the means in their power, 
to. find out from the military, civil or ecclesiastical authorities 
if my six children are alive or dead. 

If they are alive, I ask those who hold them to inform 
me about it. and about their condition. If they have died, I hope 
the strength and the forbearance to carry on, teaching my grand- 
children lover for man and life, remembering the young and beau- 
tiful faces of my children, their capacity for levs, their devo- 
tion to their own children, their generosity, their love for all. 

I don't think I have the monopoly of pain in Argentina. 

I don't want you to interpret my words in this way. Maybe I have 
spoken as too sad a mother, but I also want to tetke uoon myself 
the pain of all Argentinian mothers who are in the same circums- 
tances. It is of utmost importance to ask the Argentina Government 
to publish the lists with the names of all those who have disa- 
ppeared or been kidnapped, and the list of deaths. 

By what right -as Christian men- have they become trfe 
Inflictors, the administrators of so much paint What is their 
idea of justice? Or do they think they will not have to account 
for the fate of 15. 000 who have disappeared? 

I believe that the time has come for all men with a sense 
of justice to ask for these lists of the men who govern the Argen- 
tine Republic. 

I thank you for your attention and for any steps you 
take in order to alleviate our grief, our terrible uncertainty. 

As an Argentinian, as a woman, as a mother, as a grand- 
mother, thank you. 




MATILDE HERRERA 


